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Alps? "   The mails carne in from Paris;   and, safely re-
elected for Cambridge, he paused in his triumph to inform
Lady Cowper that " we shall drink the cause of Liberalism
all over the world.    Let Spain and Austria look to them-
selves;   this reaction cannot end where it began, & Spain
& Italy & Portugal & parts of Germany will sooner or
later be affected.   This event is decisive of the ascendancy
of Liberal Principles throughout Europe;   the evil spirit
has been put down and will be trodden under foot.   The
reign of Metternich is over & the days of the Duke's policy
might be measured by algebra, if not by arithmetic/'   This
was strange language for a University member in the week
of a revolution.   But heads were quickly turned in 1830.
One cannot easily recover those raptures, since the leading
rdle was slightly miscast.    Louis Philippe, by whom the
movement was adroitly captured, must always seem a
somewhat uninspiring emblem of revolt.   For the imagina-
tion is slow to kindle at sight of a pcre de famille with six
children, who wore a wig, practised the domestic virtues,
and ingeniously satisfied all exigencies by a discreet retention
of the monarchical principle draped in a tricolour.   A sly
duke, transformed into a wary king, had raised the torch;
but the torch was decorously shaded.   The picture is scarcely
thrilling.   Yet thrills were rare in 1830.   The July Revolu-
tion, seen from 1848, was merely a depressing prologue; but
seen from 1830, it was the dawn.   So the world thrilled;
and Palmerston, obedient to his instinct and the principles
of Mr. Canning, thriUed with it*

The Duke ignored his evolution. Needing recruits, he
was disinclined to study them too closely. Had he not
made men of Portuguese iand Dutch-Belgians? Even
Canningites might serve at a pinch; and before the elections
he had made a move to re-enlist them. The sleepy Mel-
bourne was approached; and no objection was raised to
Palmerston, though watchful Mr. Croker was already expect-
ing to find him among the Whigs. But they never joined,
since Melbourne insisted upon bringing in Huskisson and
Grey. The Duke demurred, since both held views distasteful
to himself. That autumn Mr. Huskisson, always progressive,